HE Lord is my ſhepherd, my gnardian 
and guide, 1 

Whatever I want he doth kindly provide; ; 

E'er tince 1 was born, it is he that hath crown'd, 


Th' lite which he gave me witn bleſſings all roimnd, 


2. When yet at the breaſt a poor infant I hung, 


E'er time had unlooten'd the ſtrings of my tor gue; 


He gave me the help which I could not then ak. 
And now for to praiſe him ſhall be my tongue's taſk, 


.  Thro' my tendereſt years with as tender a are, 
My foullike a lamb in his boſom he bare, 
To the brook he. would lead me, whene'er I had 
need, 


And point out the paſture where beſt 1 might ſeed, 


4. No harm cou'd approach me, for he was my 
_ ſhield, 
From the birds of the air and the beaſis of the 
The wolt to devour me would oftentimes [= 
But the Lord uss inyſhepherd and guarde 


How oſt in my youth 8 
Kd ſtill be hath brought me back to the right WN. 
When loſt in dark error, no path could I meet, 
His word like a lanthorn hath guided my feet FB 


6, What wand'rous eſcapes to his kindneſs I owe, 
When raſh and unthinking 1 ſovght my own woe; 
My ſoul had long fince beee gone down to the deep, 
it the Lord had not watched when 1 was OOTY 


7. Whene' re at 2 7 Viftunce he ſees me atraid, 
rie ſkips o'er the mountains and comes to my ad. 
Then leads me bacſt gently, and bids me abide, 
In the midſt of his flock, and feed cloſe by his fide. 


8. How W if there I conld always remain, 
All the days of my life, and not wander again; 
Ver bleſt are the people, and happy thrice told, 
That obey the Lord's voice, and abide in By fold. 


. The fold it is large, and the paſture i is green, 
N T Kon only inipiter and ſubject of long, . 


All i is friendſhip and love, and no enemy feen ;_ 

There the Lord dwells among us, upon his own hull 

And the mountains all round, with his preſence 
doth fill. 5 - 


10. Himſelf 3 in the midſt, with a  provident eye, | 0 ; 
He only afflicteth in. order to cure 


Ihe Lord will L praiſe, whilſt have any 1 7 


Regarding our wants, and procuring ſupply, 
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All cake be prepares tor our ſafety and food; 
er bis e ang are full d wien bis . : 
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my ſoul. N 


| 1 Snow tis the beſt could ever have. been. 


a of f ab; 


Being ſuitable and comfortable Mzvir avions for CHR 1871 AN 8. 


11. Whenhe leads forth the flock, we all glad by 
ly obey, "KY 
For the Lord is ; himſelf both our Ua way; 
The hills ſmoak with incenſe, where're He hath trod 
And ſacred perfumes ſhew the foot-ſteps of Gov. | 


12. While bleſt with his preſence, the valley 
beneath, 
A {weet-ſmelling ſavour do conftantly breathe ; 
He reneweth the face, of each living thing, 
And the glad earth enjoys a perpetual tpring.. 


13. Or if a quite different ſcene he prepare, 
And we march thro' the wilderneſs batren and bare; | 
By his wonderſul works, we tee plainly enough, 
The earth's is the Lord's, and the tulneſs thereof. 


14. When hungry & thirſty, we'er read aint, | 
He tees all our needs, and prevents our compi int; 
The rain at his word, brings us bread from 1 | 
And rocks become rivers, when weare ad. "4s ly 


15. From the fruitfuleſt hill, to the barreneft roc 


he Tord bath made all for the fake of his H * 


And the flock in return, the Lord always; contels, 2 


In r their joy, and their hope in diſtreſs, 


16. He beholds our welfare his glory diſplay'd, 
And then we ate happy when he is obey'd ; 
With a chearful regard we attend to his ways, 
Our attention is pray'r, and our chearfulneſs praiſe; \ 
17. The Lord i is my ſhepherd, what then ſhall 1 
Ear, Fl 
What danger can frighten me whilſt he is near? ; 
Nor when the time comes I muſt paſs thro' the "= 
Ot the ſhadow-of death, ſhall my heart evcr fail. 


18. Tho' atraid of my ſelf to perſue the dark why | 
Thy rod and thy ſtaff, be my comfort and ſtay; 
I know by thy guidance, when once it is paſt, 


' To the fountain of life, thou wilt bring r me at laſt 


9. Of thee will I ing, therefore all my life lone! 
20. For the Lord he is good, and his merci 
are ſure, 5 3 


Whatever condition thou placeſt me in, 
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